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»scribere in British North America must comut 
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procuring the subscribers for this Premium, we 
»r that the thirty sabscribers should be prooured at 
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HE LADY’S FRIEND, 
A MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
or 
TERATURE AND FASHION 


{E LADY'S FRIEND is devoted to choice Lite- 
re andthe Ulestration of the Fashions, and also 

ine the latest patterns of Cloaks, Caps, Bonnets, 

Dresses, Faney Work, Embroidery, &c., &c. ; 
h Receipts, Music, and other matters interesting to 
es generally. It is edited by Mas. HENRY PE- 
RSON, who wil! rely upon the services in the Lite- 
Department of a large number of 


THE BEST WRITERS. 


HANDSOME STEEL ENGRAVING and A 
LORED STEEL FASHION PLATE will illus- 
© every number; besides well executed Wood 
#, illustrative of Stories, Patterns, &c., too nume- 
sto mention. 
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of Warerer & Witson’s Ce_esnatep Sewino 
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e machine will be selected new at the manufactory 
New York, boxed, and forwarded free of cost, with 
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4 procuring the subscribers for this Premium, we 
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p regulas terms of Two Dollars for each, but where 
s cannot be done, they may be procured at our club 
es, and the ba'ance of the Sixty Dollars forwarded 
usia cash by the person desiring the machine. The 
agarines will be sent to different post-afices vf desired. 
ery person collecting names should send them with 
e money a6 fast as obtained, so that the subscribers 
y begia at once to receive the papers, and pot be- 
me dissatisfied with the delay. When the whole 
mber of names (thirty), and whole amount of money 
ixty Dollars), is received, the machine will be duly 
r warded. 
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ies, $3; Four copies, $6; Eight copies (and one sra- 
*), $19; Twenty (and one gratis), $836. One copy 
ch of Tus Lapr’s Fxigmp and Tus Post. @3. 
C7 Single numbers of THE LADY'S FRIEND 
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U7 Subscribers in British North America must re- 
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t#™ The following specimen of letter- 
Writing is given in an article on language 
in “Good Words” ‘The note was received 
after a tithe dinner in Devonshire:—“ Mr. 
T presents his compliments to Mr. 
H———, and I have got = hat that is not 
his, and if he have got a hat that is hot 








ones,” 


TWO SIT BY THE HEARTHSTONE,. 


POR THR SATURDAY BYENING FOST. 
BY MRS. H. M. LADD WARNER. 


Two eit at the hearthetone and patiently wait, 
While the crystalline snow fast is falling : 
The matroa looks out with a start to the gate, 
Where the clamorous post boy is calling. 


“ More letters; thank God! they are living and 
well; 
Read, Gather, my old eyes are failing,” 
And the sad words came up with a sob and « 


swell, 
Half lost in the wintry winds walling. 


“Good news, dearest parents, a victory is won, 

And Henry has won a promotion;” ; 

He wipes his damp eyes,—“I am proud of my 
son, i 

But Morton is out on the ocean.” 


“What, gone in the fleet? how the reckless 
winds rise— 
From shipwreck, most Holy One, saye him!” 
And the long peat up waters stream down from 
her eyes, 
As she prays to the Father who gave him. 


The husband has gone to his Jong winter's nap, 
To dream of his country’s defenders ; 
The wife, with her knitting-work dropt in her 
lap, 
Looks mourafally into the embers. 


Six little ones nestle close up to her side— 
She soothes them with care and caressing— 
Smooths out their soft curls with matronly 
pride, 
Thea murmurs an audible blessing. 


They are gone! in the churchyard three darling 
ones rest, 
And two in the camp make their pillow; 
While Morton, the youngest, the bravest, and 
best, 
Is rocked by the treacherous billow. 


And there Iu the frelight she droops low her 
head, 
While the present and past are cn weaving ; 
A sigh comes unbidden with thoughts of the 
dead, 
A sob and a tear for the living. 


OSWALD CRAY. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
AvutTHor or “VxrRner's Park,” “Tue 
Saapow or AsuLypyattT,” “Squire 
Trevirn'’s Herr,” “Tus Mys- 
TERY,” ETC., ETC. 








[Eatered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1864, by Deacon & Peterson, in the 
Cierk’s Office of the District Court for the 
Eestera District of Pennsylvania. ! 
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PART VIL. 


EDWARD DAVENAL. 
It was a charming evening in the month 
of October. The heat of summer was over, 
the cool calm autumn reigned in all its love- 
liness. Never had the sun set more bril- 
liantly than it was setting now; never did 
it give token of a finer day for the morrow ; 
and Caroline Davenal, sparing a minute 
from the bustle of the doctor's house, ran 
out in the garden and shaded her eyes while 
she looked at it. 
Caroline had an interest in the morrow's 
weatber—insomuch as that it would be her 
wedding-day. Persuasion and promises had 
proved stronger than Dr. Davenal and pru- 
dence, and he had consented to the early 
marriage, it may be said reluctantly. He 
had arged upon them the verb to wait; but 
neither of them appeared inclined to conju 
gate it; Caroline especially, strange as it 
may seem to have to say it, had turned « 
deaf ear. So the doctor had yielded, and 
the plans and projects for the carrying the 
wedding out were set on foot. 
Dr. Davenal had behaved generously. He 
increased Mark Crsy’s share to four hun- 
dred « year,and he gave them a cheque 
for three hundred pounds for furnitare. 
“ You must be content to have things at the 
beginning in « plain way, if you must be in 
a hurry,” he ssid to them; “when you get 
on you can add costly furniture by degrees.” 
Miss Bettina would not give anything. Not 
a penny-pleee. “ No,” she said to Caroline, 
“you are flying in the face of wiser heads 
than yours, and I will not encourage it. If 
you don’t mind, you'll come to grief.” 
Caroline laughed at the “coming to grief.” 
Perhaps not without cause. Were they but 
commonly prudent there would be little 
fear of it, Four hundred a year to begin 


the would-be sovereign of Mexico, is one of 
the most romaatic in the whole continent of 
Europe, being built on a rock that forms « 
peninsula jutting into the sea. From its 
windows and terraces is seen, iu the far dis- 
tance, an admirable view of the city of 
Trieste, nearly three miles off. The name 
of the palace, Miramar—that ia, which looks 
on the eea—is Bpanisb. 

Oa returning from one of bis long voyages, 
the arch-duke having narrowly escaped ship- 
wreck on this rocky promontory, was #0 
struck with the singularly picturesque 
beauty of the spot that he resolved to 
build upon it the exquisite, though as yet 
unfinished villa, in which he is now re- 
siding. 


upper classes to drive as far as the palace, 


Tt is usual in Trieste,on Sunday, for the } 





— 


MIRAMAR, THE PALACE OF THE ARCHDUKE FERDINAND MAXIMILIAN OF AUSTRIA. 





The palece of Miramar, the residence of when the pleasure grounds are throws open | of the ee; this passion at once explaining 


by the priace, with a liberality becoming his 
royal sation, 

As with the isles at St. Petersburg, 69 was 
| it here: all had to be made; and Miramar 
| ia, ike those Russian islands, a triumph of 
| art and heman imteliect over nature. The 
earth had to be brought from a great dis 
tance, and the granite of which the pelace 
is a)together bullt from the mountains of the 
Tyrol. The water required for the plania- 
tion, aad for domestic purposes, slone en. 
tails an qnnual gxpense of £1,500. 

Tne terraces descend in flights of steps to 
the margia of the sea, and their greatest or- 
naments are two sphioxes, brought by the 
prince from Egypt. Ships, as they pase, are 
saluted from the palace by « cannon. 

The prince is high-admiral of the Austrian 





fleet, and is notorious for his passionate love 
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the reason which induced him to build Mi- 
ramar on a steep and stormy coast, is evi- 


palace itself, The sittiag-room of the arch- 
duke is fitted up Mke an admiral's cabin, and 
his private apartments are hung with sea- 
bine damask, of which the designs are 
marine anchors 

Besides this, the prince, with tho taste of 
an srtist, and the predilections of o traveller, 
has filled this delightful residence with heaps 
of curiosities obtained from all parts of the 
workd, 

Having such a residence, we 
would respectfully advise the arch-duke to 
stay where he is “ gay and happy” on the 
continent of Europe, aud not risk everything 
by coming to rule a peuple who have no de- 
sire to see him. 





remote though the pru-pect mizht be, was 
what many and many a couple ‘ezinaing 
life might haye envied. Even Dr. Davenal 
began to think he had been over-csutious. 
It might haye been better to wait a year, 
but they would do well as it was, if they 
chose. If they chose! it all lay in that. 
Perhaps what made people think of impru- 
dence in their case was, that both had been 
reared to epjoy much larger income. 
Those prudential fears and scruples were 
over, however; they belonged to the past; 
nobody retained them in the actual face of 
preparation. When Mark Cray was look- 
ing out for a house, the abbey, yet untenant- 
ed, occurred to him. It had been his father’s 
residence; it carried a certain weight of po- 
sition with it; and he thought it would be 
well that it should be his. Dr, Davenal ac- 
quiesced; it was certainly rather farther 
from his own residence than was conve- 
nient; and it was at the opposite end of the 
town; but that fact might have ite advan- 
tages as well as its disadvnatages ; and Mark 
took the abbey at a yearly rental. 

How basy they had been, furnishing it, 
and getting the wedding clothes ready, they 
alone could tell! In this bustle, in the satis- 
faction of buying the new furniture, and 
settling fh in ite appointed places, the old 
prudent objections, I say, were lost sight of; 
completely fergotten. Miss Bettina thawed 
so far as to go down two whole days te the 
abbey and superintend; and she read Caro- 
line lessons on domestic mansgement and 
economy from morning until night. 

Oswald Cray had delicately placed 
fifiy-pound note in his brother's hand. “ Pre- 
sent-giving at these times seems to be the 
order of the day, Mark,” he carelessly said. 
“Lf you and Caroline will choose something 
for yourselves, and save me the trouble, I 
shall be giad. You know more about dress. 
ing-cases and workboxes than I do.” Altw- 
gether, the abbey, what with the purchased 
furniture, and a few pretty things that went 
down out of Dr. Davenal’s house, was quite 
sufficiently well set up. 

And now it was the evening preceding 
the wedding, and the house was ia a com- 
motion of preparation. Servants were run- 
ning hither and thither; Miss Bettina, with 
her sharp voice and her deaf ears, was 
everywhere, creating no end of mistakes; 
the breakfast-table was being laid out; Sara 








upon, and four times four in prospective, 
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sin’s travelling trunk ; and Caroline, useless 
as usual, wae going into ecstacies over a pro- 
sent which had just come in. 

It was from Lady Oswald. A handsome 
tea and coffee-pot with their stands, sugar 
basio and cream jug, all of solid silver. 
Caroline ran round the house to get admi- 
rere to view it, and ran into the room of Dr, 
Davenal. 

Neal was coming out as she entered, a 
waiter in his hand, therefure |' was evident 
he had been bearing something to his mae- 
ter. Dr. Davenal stood before the window 
looking at an unopened note. 

“ Ob, uncle, do come and see! It is the best 
present I have had: a silver tea service. I 
did not expect anything like it from Lady 
Oswald.” 

“ Presently, child. All in good time.” 

He laid down the note on the table as he 
spoke, not having opened it. Caroline 
thought his tone and countenance were 
alike sad. 

“Has anything vexed you, Uncle Ki- 
chard ?” 

“A little, Carine. When one waits for 
the sight of a dear face, and the hours go 
by in expectation, hour after hour, from 
the opening of the day to its close, the dis- 
appointment brings a chill. 

Caroline wondered. She did not under- 
stand that longicg waiting yet. 

“Do you allade to Edward, Uncle Ri- 
chard ?” 

Whom else should he alludeto? Hince 
Richard’s death, Edward Davenal had 
grown dearer toan ever son did to father. 
Dr. Davensl could willingly have laid down 
his life for him, and thought it no sacrifice. 
Ah! if these sons and daughters could but 
realize this precious love that is lavished on 
them in all its strange intensity ! 

“Aunt Bettina’s vexed that he is not 
here, She says it will be putting the dinner 
off” 

“ We are too impatient, Caroline. I dare- 
say he wuld not get bere sooner. Llere’s 
Mark,” edded the doctor. 


raised his hand by way of signal, and was 
has'ening out 

“ Won't you come and see my tea pot and 
things, Uncle Richard ?” cried Caroline, pi- 
teously. 

“When I come back, Uarine, The tea- 
pot can walt.” 

“ Ald there's that note on the table,” she 
said, resenting the slight on the tea-pot.— 
“ You have never opened It.” 

“That can wait too. I know what it is.” 

The doctor walked quickly om, and Caro- 
line followed him to the front door, Mark 
was coming in. 

“Is the London train in, Mark ?—did you 
ngtice as you came by? There's one due,” 

“TI dil not notice,” replied Mark. “I 
don't much think it is in. I saw no bus- 
tle.” 

Dr. Davenal stepped into the carriage. 

“Turn round, Roger. The railway sta- 
tion.” 

The whistle was sounding as they drew 
near, and Itover whipped up his steeda— 
The doctor stepped on Ww the platform as 
the train dashed in. He elbowed his way 
amidst the crowd, trying to peer into every 
first-class carriage, 

“ Edward !” 

“My dear father |” 

Captain Davenal leaped lightly out, an 
upright, slender man, with the unmistake- 
able look of a soldier; a dark, handsome 
face, and a free and ready voice. 

“I have been looking for you ai) day, 
Ned.” 

“ Not up here, sarely !” 

Dr, Davenal laughed. 

“ Not likely. I just bappened to come up 
now; so it's all right You have some lug- 
gece, I suppose ” 
“A portmanteau. My servant's here.” 
“Good evening, Dr. Davenal. Ah, cap- 
tain! how are your” 

The salutatian came from a passenger 
who had likewise stepped out of a first-class 
compartment. They turned tw behold Us 
wald Cray. 


1 





Dr. Davenal’s carriage was drawing up 
to the gate. The doctor had despatched 
Mark is if that afternoon to see a country | 
patient he waited at home for his son — | 
Roger looked to the house as Mr. Cray got | 


wanted again, or whether he might drive it 





was quietly helping Jesey to pack her cou- 


round to the coach-house. Dr. Davena! 


out, wondering whether the carriage was | our eyes, I wonder ’” 


sald Oswald Cray. 


“Why! You don’t mean to say that you 
have come by this train?” cried Captain 
Davensal, in his quick manner, 

“Yes lhave. And you!” 

“I have come by it, too. Where were 


“In our owa compartment, I expect,” 


deneed, in a characteristic manner, in the 








a] 


DOLLARS A YEAR IN ADVANOE 


- #rad 


toed, 





ae 
™ 





« 









+ tledet 





ce Ve 


a 


ee 


I know he will be vexed.” 

“ We thought you would say « week 
leant.” 

“I wish I could! Leave is difficult to get 
at all just mow, on account of— I'll tell 
you more later, Sara.” 

Miss Bettina Davenal was at hand, wait- 
ing for her greeting. In the old days of 
his boyhood, she and he were undisguised 
enemicsa. The boy was high-spirited and 
rude to her, ten times worse than poor Ri- 
chard: he had been- the first to call her 
Aunt Bett, and to persist in it, in spite of 
her angry displeasure. He called it her 


still. 

“Well, Aunt Bett! You are looking 
younger than ever.” 

“ Are you quite well, Nephew Edward ?” 
“In high feather, aunt. Asad mean to 
keep so until the wedding’s over. When is 
yours to be, Aunt Bett?” 

“ To-morrow at eleven,” was Aunt Bett's 
unconscious answer. “And right giad I 
shall be when it has taken place.” 

The shout of laughter that greeted her 
vexed Miss Daveual; she wondered what 
the mistake was. But the captain turned 
away, for Caroline was stealing towards 
them with conscious cheeks, and the new 
silver tea-pot in her band. 

“It was unkind of you not to come bo- 
fore, Edward,” shewaid, “ Some of my beaa- 
tiful new dresses are packed up now, and 
you can't see them.” 

“1 shan't die of the disappointment, Car- 
ry,” was the ungallant rejoinder of the cap- 
tain. “ What's that you are carrying? A 
trophy?” 

“Iv'satea-pot It isa part of Lady Os- 
wald's present. Hers is the best of all, 
and I have had so many. Come and Jook 
at them: they are laid out in the garden 
room.” 

“So many jes-pots ”” inquired the cap- 
tain. 

“ Nonsense, Edward! You know I meant 
presenta,” 

He drew something covertly from his 
pocket, and clasped it on her neck. It was 
a dazzling necklace. Caroline, loving orna- 
meats excessively, was wild with delight 
“On, Edward! how kind you are! I 
never liked yu as much as I do now,”. 
“Candid! cried the captam: and Dr. 
Daveual laughed outright as he walked away 
to his consulting-room. 

His son followed him, The dootor had 
taken up the note which he had left on the 
table, and was about to open it when some- 
thing atrange in its appearance struck upon 
his eye. Ile carried it to the window and 
looked minutely at Its fastening, at the 
claret-colored crest stamped in the envelope, 
that of the Oswald family. 
“Edward,” said hé, “does ft look to you 
as if this envelope had been tampered with— 
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“ Who can have opened it, thea ’” quickly 
cried Ceptaia Davenal. 

“ Neal.” 

* Neal!" 

“ Neal—as I suspect.” 

“Bat I thought Neal was so faithiui 
™an—eo good « servant altogether 

“An exellent servant, though I have 
mover liked him. And latterly I have sus- 
pected the man's truth aad honesty. I don't 
mean his henesty ia regard to geods aad 
Chattics, but im regard to hie ows nature. 
Lf my letters have bees opened, rely upon it, 
it is be who has dene k.” 

“ Have you spoken to him!” 

“Ne I shall speak sow, though.” 

Dr. Davenal rang the bell, and Neal ap- 
peared. So calm, so quietly usconcerned |— 
mot im the least like a man who has just 
ampered with his master's letters. 

“ Come forward, Neal. Shut the door for 
a minute. When I went out just now | lef 
this note on the table—the ene you brought 
im to me from Lady Oswald's servant. I did 
mot open it befere 1 went out; but—it looks 
to meas if & had been opened since, and 
closed up, agaia.” 

Dr. Davenal spoke im a quiet tone. Neal, 
entirely uaruffied, save by a slight natural 
surprise, stepped close up to the table and 
looked Grst at Dr. Davemal and then at the 
note, whieh, however, the doctor did not 
particularily shew te him. 

“I should think not, sir. There has been 
mo ene here te open K” 

“That it hes been opened | feel certain. 
Who has beea in the voom ?" 

“ Not any one, sir,” replied Nea). “It has 
mot been enteved, so far as! know, since 
youl ix” 

There was nothing mere to be said, and 
Dr. Davenal signed to him to go. 

“I could not aeeuse him downright,” he 
remarked to his son; “ bet eneugh has been 
sald to put him on his guard aot to attempt 
such « thing again.” 

“He does not look like a guilty map,” 
cried Captain Davenal. “ 1t is next to im. 
possible to suspeet Neal of such « thing. 
He is to0—too—I was going to say too much 
of a gentleman,” beoke off (aptain Davenal, 
laughing ot his own words, “ At any rate, 
too respectable, His manner betrayed no- 
thing of guilt—nothing of cognisanee ef the 
affair. 1 watehed him aarrowly.” 

“True; it did mot He is am innocent 
maa, Ned, or else a Anished hypoerite, Of 
course I may be wreag in my suspicions: 
honestly to confess &, I have no cause to 
suspect Neal, beyead the powerful feeling 
in my mind that he's not to be trusted—a 
fecling for whieh I have never been able to 
account, although & has been upon me since 
the first day I engaged him.” 

“We do take ep prejudices without 
knowing why,” remarked Captain Davenal. 
“I suppose sometimes they are falss ones — 
Here's Neal comiag ia agais.” 

“I beg your pardos, sir, for having so 
positively assured you that a0 one had been 
im your room,” be said, addressing his mas- 
ter. “I remember sow that Mr. Cray en- 
tered kh. I did net thiak of it, sir, the mo- 
ment you questioned me.” 

“ If he did, he’d net touch the letter,” said 
Dr. Devenal 

“Certaialy sot, sir. Bat I thonght it 
right to come aad mention to you that he 
had been ia.” 

Neal withdsew, aad Captain, Davenal 


* looked at his father. 


“This man seems quite honest in the mat 
ter. I think this is an additional proof of it 
Had he opened the letter himself he would 
pot have forgotees that anether person had 
been in the room.” 

Very s.. Neal appeare! again. This 
time it was Yo say that dinr«> was served. 
Dr. Davenal nodded to hb. Ww close the 

; be and his son were deep in conver- 


at the back, to smoke his cigar in the star- 
light, ead Sere stole after him He threw 
his arm round ber, and they peced the 
grevel walk. , 

“ Were you telling paps before dinner that 
you should have to leave to-morrow she 
asked. 

“I was telling him wores than that, my 
little sister.” 

“ Worse?” 

“You loving ones at home will think it 
eo. You will, Sara. And my father—it’s o 
blow to my father.” 

Sara Davenal's heart was beating against 
her side; a thousand improbabilities rushed 
into her brain. “Tell it me, Edward,” she 
sald, very calmly. Sometimes, in moments 
of agitation, she could be calm, almost un- 
naturally so, outwardly. It is frequently 
the case with those who feel the decpest. 

“ The regiment's ordered abroad.” 

“Oh, Edward !” 

Fer a few minutes neither spoke again. 
Sara's greatest thought was for her father. 
She seemed to have divined how cruelly Dr. 
Davenal felt the separstion from his sons; 
Richard dead, Edward in London with his 
If he’ had to go abroad to remote 
countries, thousands of miles away—why, 
almost as good that he had died They 
should feel it so. 

“ And that explains why I could not get a 
long leave,” he resumed. “There's so much 
of preparation to be made; and we officers 
have to look to everything, fur the men as 
well as for ourselves.” 

“Have you told papa this!” breathed 
Bara. 

“J have told him, but not quite the worst 
yet. I did not say how soon we expect to 
sail.” 

“And whea do you sail!” asked Sara, 
breathlesely. 

“In a week or two.” 

They paced on in silence. Captain Dave- 
nal suddenly looked down at her and de 
tected tears. 

“Don't grieve, child. 1 am@but « worth- 
leas sort of brother after all, never with you. 
Perhaps I shall come back a better one.” 

“ Edward, can't you sell out?” 

“ Sell out ™ he exclaimed, in astonishment. 
“ Bell out because we are ordered on active 
service. You are a brave soldier's sister, 
Miss Sara Davenal '” 

“Bome time ago, whea there was a ques- 
tion of the regimeat's going out, you were to 
have exchanged ipto another, and remained 
at home, Edward. It was just after Richard's 
death, I remember. Can you not do that 
now?” 

“No, Il canaot. I can neither sell out nor 
exchange. It is impessibie.” 

There was so much grave meaning in bis 
tone, that Sara looked up involuntarily. He 
laughed at her earnest face. 

“Ob, Edward! must you go!” 

“ There's no help for it.” 

“ Where do you go?” ‘ 

“Malta first. India—as we suppose—af- 
terwards.” 

“ Papa may be dead before you return.” 
“ No, no! I trust not.” 

“ Tt will be as though he had no childrea |” 
she exclaimed, almost passionately, in her 
love for her father, in her grief “ Richard 
dead; you gone: he will have none left.” 


“ He will have you, Sara.” 

“I! Who ami? 

“ The best of us. You have given him no 
grief in all your life; I and poor Dick have 
plenty. It is best as it is, Sara.” 

“Don't say so. It eamnot be for the best. 
When do you really go?” she continued, a 
faint sad fear upom her that it was sooner 
than he had eonfeased. “Tel! me the real 
truth.” 

“I have told you the real truth, Sara, as 
faras! know it We expect to eal) in ten 
days or a fortaicht, but don't know exactly. 
I do not think it will be delayed longer than 
that.” 

“Yon will eome dews again w take 
leave?" 

“ Of course I shal! ?” 

Sane could seareely speak for the sobs that 
were rising. She .strove bravely to beat 
them down, for Sara Davenal's wasan cn- 
demonstrative nature and conld not bear 
that its signs of emotien should be betrayed 
outwardly. She loved her brother greatly; 
even the more, asthe doetor did, for the loss 
of Richard ; aud this geiag abroad for an in- 
definite period, perhaps fer ever, rang in her 
ears as the very keell of hope. Ile might 
never retura: he might go away, as Richard 
had, only to die. 

How long they continued to pace that 
walk underneath the privet-hedge, which 
skirted and hid the narrow sidepath leading 
from the house to the stables, Sara scarcely 
knew. Captain Davenal spoke little, he 
seemed buried in thought ; Bara could not 
speak at all, her heart was full. Rarely bad 
the night's brilliant stars looked down on a 
sadness deeper felt than was that of Sara 
Davenal. 


PART VILL 


A TREAT FOR KEAL 


Nearly four-and-twenty hours subsequent 
to that, Dr. Devemal was pacing the same 
walk side by side with Lady Oswald. The 
wedding was over, the guests were gone, 
and the house, after the state breakfast, had 
resumed its tranquillity, Of the guests 





Ledy Oswald had alone remained, with 


the exception of Mr. Oswald Cray. It 
ome of those elaborate 
which take hours to est, sad Sve o'clock 
had struck ere the last carriage Grove 
the door. ? 

Lady Oswald asked for some tea; Miss 
Davenal, as grest « lover of tes as herself, 
partook of it with her. Captain Davenal 
preferred a cigar, and went into the garden 
to smoke ht: Mr. Oswald Cray acoomps- 
nied him, but he never smoked. Both of 
them were to return to town by the seven 
o'clock train. 

, By-and-bye, the tea over, the rest came 
out on the lawn to join them—Lady Oswald 
and Miss Davenal in their rich, rustling 
silks, Sara in her white bridesmaid’s dress 
The open air of the warm, lovely evening, 
was ivexpressibly grateful after the feasting 
and fuss of the day, and they lingered uatil 
twilight fell on the earth. Miss Davenal 
went in then: but Lady Oswald wrapped 
her Indian Cashmere shawl, worth a hun- 
dred guineas, Hallingham said, more closely 
round her, and continued to talk to Dr. 
Davenal as they paced together the side- 
walk. 

Her chief theme was the one en which 
you have already heard her descant—that 
unwelcome project of the railway sheda It 
had dropped through for a time. There had 
been « lull in the storm ever since it was 
broached in the summer. Lady Oswald 
comp!acently believed her rewonstrance had 
feund weight with the authorities of the 
line, to whom she had addressed a long, if 
not s very temperate letter : but, in point of 
fact, the commencement of the work had 
been delayed for some convenience of their 
own. Only on this very morning a rumor 
had reached Lady Oswald's cars that it was 
now to be set abeut immediately. 

“I am not satisfied with Oswald,” she 
was saying to the doctor. “Did you ob- 
serve how he avoided the subject af the 
breakfast-table? When I told him he might 
exercise his power with the company, and 
prevent it if he pleased, he tarned ‘it off 
quietly.” 

“TI think he did not care to defend him- 
self publicly, or to enter upon the matter,” 
obeerved the doctor, “Rely upon it, he 
would prevent it if he could; but his in- 
fluence docs not extend so far.” 

“I know he says it does not,” was the 
observation of Lady Oswald. “Do you 
think he is true?” 

“True!” reposted Dr. Davenal, scarcely 
understanding in his surprise. “ Oswald 
Cray true! Yes, Lady Oswald. Never 
man lived yet more honestly true than Os 
waki Cray.” 

He looked towards Oswald Cray as he 
spoke, pacing the broad middle walk with 
his son and Sara; at the calm, good face, 
with its earnest expression, every line, 
every feature speaking truth and honor; 
and the doctor’s judgment re-cchoed his 
words. 

“Yes, Lady Oswald, he is a true maa, 
whatever elec he may be.” 

“I always deemed him so. But—to pro- 
test that he would help me if he could; 
and now to let this dreadful threat arise 
again |” 

“But he cannot prevent its arising,” re- 
turned the doctor, wishing Lady Oswald 
would exercise a little common sense in the 
matter, “Ile is but a servant of the com- 
pany, and must carry out their wishes.” 

“IT doa't believe it,” peevishly replied 
Lady Oswald. “He is the engineer to the 
company ; and it is well known that an en- 
gineer does as he pleases, and lays his own 
plana.” 

* Ife is one of the engineers; the junior 
one, it may be said. 1 suppose you will not 
forgive me, Lady Oswald, if I point out, 
that when your interests and the line's are 

t issue, as in this matter, Oswald Cray, of 
all others, is forced to obey the former.” 

“ Was there ever so monstrously wicked 
a project formed?” asked Lady Oswald, 
with some agitation. 

“It is very usfortunate,” was the more 
temperate reply. “I wish they had fixed 
vpon any grounds but yours.” 

“1 wish they had! It will send me into 
my grave |" 

Careless words! spoken, as such words 
mostly are spoken, unmeaningly. If Lady 
Oawald could but have known how misera- 
bly they were destined to be marked out }— 
If Dr. Davenal had but foreseen how that 
marking out would affect al) bis after lif 
change as it were, ite current, and that of 
one who was dear to him! 

“ And because that worry was not enough, 
I have had a second to annoy me to-day,” 
resumed Lady Oswald. “Jones gave warn- 
ing to leave.” 

“ Indeed !" returned Dr. Davenal, and the 
tone of his voice betrayed his concern, He 
knew hew minor vezations were mace tpou- 
bles of by Lady Osewa'd; and the pardng 
with Jomes, her stea'y coacumaa of weoy i 
years, would be a trouble not much jess 
great than this threatened building of the 
sheds. 

“Why is Jones leaving ?” he inquired. 

“ Because he does not know whea je's 
well off,” was the retert, spoken querulgus- 
ly. “The servants latterly have been all 
quarrelling together, 1 find, and Jones mys 
he won't remais. I asked Parkins what she 
was good for not to stop their quarrelling, 
and she burst into tears in my face, od 





dector. Your servants are treasures. Look 
ot Nel!” 

“I don’t know that Neal is much of « 
treasure,” was the docter’s answer. “I'd 
make him ovpr to your ladyship with all 
the pleasure in life. Do you feel the chill of 
the evening sir?’ 

Lady Oswald looked up at the clear sky. 
at the evening star, just visible, and said she 
did not feel the ehill yet. 

Dr. Davenal resumed. 

“I have grown to dislike Neal, Lady Ov 
wald. In strict correctness, however, 
*grown to dislike’ is not the best term, for 
I have disliked him ever since he has been 
with me. He—” 

“Disliked Neal!” interrupted Lady Os 
wald, wonderieg whether she might trust 
her cars. “You dislike Neal! Why?” 

“I can scarcely tell you why. I don’t 
think I know myself. But I do very much 
dislike him; and the dislike grows upon 
me.” 

“ You never mentioned this. I thought you 
were so satisfied with Neal” 

“TI bave not mentioned it. I have felts 
sort of repugnance to mention what would 
appear so unfounded a prejudice. Neal is 
an efficient servant, and the dislike arose to 
me without cause: just as instincts do. 
Latterly, however, I begin to doubt whether 
Neal is so desirable a retainer as we have 
deemed him.” 

“In what way do you doubt him ?” 

Dr. Davenal smiled. - 

“A doubt has arisen to me whether he is 
true—as you have jast said by Mr. Oswald 


that my saspicions are awakened, detection 
will be more easy. Should he turn out to 
be what I fear—a deceitful fellow, worse 
than worthless—he will be sent out of my 
house head foremost, at a minute's warning, 
and get his true character. Lady Oswald, 
I think I could pardon anything rather thas 
deceit.” 

“How angrily you speak!” breath)essly 
exclaimed Lady Oswald. 

The words recalled him to courtesy. 

“I fear I did; and I ought to have re- 
membered that he was a respected servant 
once of Sir John’s, that it was you who re- 
commended himto me. Yeu will pardon 
my warmth, Ledy Oswald: to any less close 
friend than yourself I should not have men- 
tioned this. The fact is, a most unjustifiable 
trick was played me yesterday, and it is im- 
possible for me to suspect anybody but Neal. 
I shall watch him.” 

“What trick was it?” asked Lady Or- 
wald. : 

Dr. Davenal hesitated before he epoke. 
“Perhaps it would be scarcely fair to 
mention it, even to you, Lady Oswald. I 
am not certain: there’s just a loophele of 
possibility. If I find I am wrong, I will 
honestly confess it to you: if the contrary, 
you and the world will know what a worth- 
less scamp we have nourished in Neal.” 
Very agreeable words indeed! especially 
to Neal himself, who had the satisfaction of 
hearing them. Mr. Neal, with his soft 
tread, was gingerly pacing the narrow path 
behind the private-hedge, his steps keeping 
level with theirs; he having strolled out to 
take the evening air, and to hear all that he 
could hear. 

They were interrupted by the approach 
of Captain Davenal and Mr. Oswald Cray. 
It was getting towards the hour of their de 
parture. Sara came up with them. The doc 
tor laid his hand on his daughter's shoulder, 
and she walked by bis side. ‘ 
“Going? Nonsense!” said the doctor. 
“There's no hurry yet.” 

“When shall you be down again, Os- 
wald ?” asked my lady. 

“I believe very shortly. I must be 
down—” “about these alterations,” he bad 
been on the point of saying, but stopped 
himself in time. There was no cause for 
bringing up the sore story oftener to her 
than was necessary. 

“Will you promise that they shall not 
build those horrible sheds?” 

“If it lay with me, I would willingly pro- 
mise it,” was his reply. “I wish you would 
believe me, dear Lady Oswald.” 

“Of course I have no claim upon you,” 
she fretfully continued. “I know that. It 
is not my fault, if I am unable to leave my 
fortune to you—what little 1 may have to 
leave. There are others who, in my opi- 
nion, have a greater claim upon me.” 

He seemed not to understand her. He 
turned his glance full upon her haughtily 
questient. 

“I beg your pardon. What did you say, 
Lady Oswald?” 

“ Oswald, I have never spoken distinctly 
to you about my money,’ she resumed “I 
like you very much, and should have been 
giad to leave some to you: it is natural you 
should be looking out for it, but—” 

Every line of bis rate face wat ablez> 
with pride as he interrupted her; his voice 
calm, low, terribly stern, was ten times 
more impressive in its truth than one loud 
and angry could have been. ‘ 

“Allow me to set you right, Lady Os- 
wald. I have never in my life looked for 
one shilling of money from you: I do not 
recognize, or believe, or see, any claim I can 
by possibility have upon you: of the whole 
world, the Oswalds are those upoa whom I 
could least recongnize it—from whom I 
would the least scoept i. I pray your lady- 


Oray. I shall watch the man; and, now | ing. 


of the words—/rom whem I would never ac 
oopt i.” > , 

Never had he looked s0 
as he looked then. The red color pane imto 
Serd’s cheeks, cad « faint seme of 
(did it come as a prophetic warning 
into her heart—-that that pride might prove 
her deadliest exemy; perhaps bia Lady 
Oswald's mood changed, and she laughed. 

“ You are independent, Oswald.” 

“I am self-dependent,” was his answer. 
“ A fair field and no favor arealil ask. I 
believe I can make my way ia the world far 
better than money could make it for me. It 
is what I mean to try do, Heavea 
helping me.”’ 

“But you need not have 
that way,” she said, into fretfal- 
ness, “I declare I thought old Sir 
Oswald of Thorndyke come out of his grave. 
My nerves are not strong, and that you 
know.” 

A better feeling came over him, and he 
held out his hand to Lady Oswald, his aton- 
ing smile wonderfally frank and sweet. 

“ Forgive me if anything in my speech or 
manser has offended you, dear Lady Os 
wald. But I believe you vexed me more 
than I have ever been vexed in my life.” 

“Well, well: you shall be as indepen- 
dent as you please,” said Lady Oswald. 
“ Let us change the subject When do you 
intend to follow Mark's example, and 
marry ?” 

“Not uatil I can afford it better than— 
than Mark could, I was going to say,” he 
added, glancing at Dr. Davenal and laugh- 


at me iz 


“You do mean to marry sometime, Os- 
wald?r” 

“T hope so.” 

The answer was spoken so fervently, that 
they looked at him in surprise. Sara con- 
trived to draw behind, and began plucking 
one of the flowers, already closing to the 
night. He resumed carelessly, as if con- 
scious that his tones had been teo earnest for 
general ears. 

“Men do marry for the most part im this 
geod old-fashioned land of ours, and my 
turm may come sometime. I think our time 
is nearly up, Davenal.” 

The captain took out his watch. 

“In a minute or two, We can walk it in 
ten minutes, if we put out our best speed.” 

As they went in, Oswald Cray looked 
rouad for Sara, and found she had not fol- 
lowed them. He turned back to her. 

“I must say good-bye to you. Sara! you 
are crying !” 

“Oh, mo,” she answered, brushing away 
the rebellious tears. “ It’s nothing.” 

He took her hand and placed it within his 
arm, and they advanced slowly to the house. { 
“Will you tell me what the ‘nothing’ 
is?” he asked, in a low tone which of iteelf 
was sufficient to invite confidenee, 

“ I cannot bear to.part with Edward,” she 
answered. “ Nothing has been said about 
it; but he brought down bad news. They 
are ordered to Malta; and thence, he thinks, 
they shall go to India. Edward said he 
should tell you as you went back to-night.” 
It was entire news to him, and he thought 
how greatly Dr. Davenal must feel it. Few 
admired that fine young officer, Edward Da- 
venal, more than Oswald Cray. But he had 
20 time to discuss it now, scarcely to say a 
word of sympathy. 

“ Good-bye!” he whispered, as they halt- 
ed on the threshold and he turned to press 
her hand in both of his, bending his face a 
hittiedowm. “Good-bye. And remember.” 

“RR -member what ?” she asked. 

* That you don’t belong quite to yourself 
pow.” 

He hastened in, leaving Sara standing 
there: standing there with the significant 
words and their meaning beating pleasant 
changes on her heart. Captain Davenal 
came springing out. 

“ Husb, darling, be brave!” he said, as he 
took the kiss from bis sister's lips + ‘“ Leave 
all that until I come down for my real fare- 
well.” 

And Sara was brave, and dried her tears, 
and confided in the prospect of that real 
farewell; little dreaming that it was destin- 
ed never to be spoken. ~ 

(TO BE CONTINUED ) 

{2 Some are very entertaining for an 
interview, but after that they are exhausted 
and run eut; on a second meeting they are 
very fist and stale; like hand organs, all 
their tumes are played out.— Colton. 

GH After the late severe snow storm at 
the Wes, as engineer of a train upon the 
Recine and Mussissippi Railroad, while at- 
tempting to force his train through a huge 
egow baok, was thrown from the cab of the 
engine into the bank and buried in the snow 
some sevea or eight feet. When his disap- 
pearance was discovered search was made 
and the body recovered, but life was ex- 
tret. He died from seff cation, 

t@ To doatmen were talking at Brigh- 
ton, Eogland, the other day, when one ask- 
ed the other if the Prince of Wales ever 
went tochurch. “ Lord bless you,” seid be, 
“what siiould he go tochurch for? We, 
poor souls, are obliged to pray for our- 
~ary but there are enough to pray for 
{#™ A man who hed both hands frozen 
during the cold enap in Chicago, put them 
imto warm water, by which means they were 
rendered a mass of putrifed Sesh, and will 








eaid it was not her fault. You are best of, 


ship to understand me in the fallest sense 


———— 
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seen, applies to both periedicals; as 
and the paper. This is a splendid ; 
availing themselves of it. These 
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THE LADY'S FRIEND, . 
The February number of our new mags. 
sine surpasses, we think, on the whole, the 
January number. Its contents are as @) 
lows :— ° 
A beautiful Steel Engraving, “Tax Srivay 
Reraeear.” 

A handsome double Colered Fashion Plate—~6ix 


figures. 
A pepular Piece of Music—“Krep Fares 
ans Naam Her”—an Answer to “ Wap 
Wi Carzzr on Moruzs Now.” 
“Oxrva’s Ta1aL”—Iustrated by an excellent 
wood engraving of “The Rescus of 
Arthur Steele.” 
“Tus Marp oy Mroeowsmana”—Dustrated wih 
a fine engraving of one of the scenes, 
Firrsux Paexrs or Evoravinos—Iiustratiy 
of the Fashions, Work Table, Noveltig, 
Flowers, &c. 
Tas Coqunrra’s Fatx. By Mrs. B. Z. Spence, 
Masev’s Mission. 
Women’s Nosiest Rients., 
Tux Sow Fiaxe’s Story. By Sarah T. Bolten, 
Tax Sorrows or Estauie La Mare. By the 
distinguished English suthoress, Mary 
Howitt. 
Evruamasis. By Anna F. Kent. 
How Tusr Do It—A Plea for Widowern Bp 
Marion Harland. 
Luar Mz Dazam or My Home. By Lulu. 
Tax Sscret Room. By Arthur Hampton. 
Autumn. By Phila H. Chase. 
WuTwo. By E. B. 8. 
Our Lovs. By J. A. Dergaa. 
Epitor’s DeragtTMustT. 
New PcBuications. 
MiscgLLa¥sous RECEtrts. 
Fasnions, &c., &c. 
Our readers will be pleased to learn that 
“The Lady's Friend” has met with the 
friendliest kind of a reception from the prem 
and the public, and already numbers a large 
list of subscribers. 
The February number, just issued, may 
be a few days in reaching some of our list, 
owing to the fact that the demand for the 
magazine has exceeded our expectations 
and we have had to take time to print exis 
editions of the January number, - We think 


admit that for the beauty of its illustrations, 
and the excellence of its genera) contents, & 
is not exceeded by any lady’s magazine pub 
lished. 





BAD WRITING. 
The following is from an English journal: 


At the harvest bome at Slaugham, 
the chairman said Dean Hook had 
them a magnificent sermon. Before the 
dean weat home he asked to leave to print 
it, telling him be thought they could sell 8 
hundred, and offered to copy out the sermon 
plain for the printers. The dean made ai 
ewer and thet would never do, he would 
write it out badly himself. Upon 
the dean why, he explained that if the copy 
was plain it would be put into the hands of 
the worst compositors; whereas if it was 
written badly the best hands would get it 
and the work would be better dene. In cor 
Srmatien of this, we add that, once upon § 
time, conversing with Robert Southey, the 
poet, we alluded to his particularly nest 
and legible handwriting, ss that, of 
course, he must have ‘little trouble in cot 
rectiug his “proofs.” Hw reply was, “ 
the contrary, I write so well that y Oy - 
is given, as equal to print, among sp 
prentices, who are careless and incompetest, 
and make scores of blunders when they s 
itup. Lord Brougham, on the other 
writes almost illegibly, and his man 
gece to the best competion, wie Sam 
os and skill to make out its meaning, 


it.” 

The above is good enough as a joke, bat 
we couht ils truth, so far as it spplies 0. 
the pracuce of the Eeglish printers, and are 
certain it will not hold goud as to the cu 
toms of American printing offices. Tb 
universal rule in the United States is not 
cull the copy, but te hand it eut in rotatios, 
as it comes in. The good hands would rais? 
& just outcry against the practice of giving 





probably have to be amputated. 
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print be full of bigh-sounding phrases about 
jastice and bepevelenes, the inconsistency 
petween his profession and his practice be 
comes something ludicrous. A compositor 
js generally paid, mot by the dey, but im ac- 
cordance with the amount of matter whieh 
he sets up; and, if the writing be difficult to 
decipher, of course he camnot meke his sve 


rage Wages. 

And there is something more than this te 
pe considered. Type setting, at the best, is 
very hard upon the nervous system. It isa 
business that we, for onc, would pot willing- 
ly follow, 80 long as a job of street sweeping 
could be obtained. Now the strain upon the 
nerves is cf course greatly increased by ha- 
ving to puzzle eut am obscure manuscript. 
Therefore the author who sends in badly- 
written copy to the printing office, is not 
only guilty of theft, but, in some degree, 
also of murder. 

And what we bave said of the wromg done 
the compositor, will apply equally to the 
injury inflicted upon editors aad proof rea- 
ders by illegible writers. Who steals the 
editor’s time, which is his money ?—who 
ruins his eye-sight aad his nerves ?—who 
makes him feel like using prefane lan- 
guage! (of course mo patient editor is ¢ver 
guilty of the thing iiself)—who is the guilty 
author of all these grievous wrongs? the 
writer who, with the conscience of a hyena, 
and the cold-bloodedness of an alligator, 
sends bim illegible masutcript. Many must 
be the talents ef a man to excuse this awful 
sin of bad writing, and great his words aad 
deeds of philanthropy to make us believe 
him apything else than a hypocrite and a 
snam. 





COLONEL SHAW. 


In her recent lecture at Chicage, im aid 
of the Old Ladies’ Home, Grace Green wood 
related the following incident ef her travels 
in Europe:— 


“She remembered riding im a 

by the borders of the ~~ Bt. 
an intimate friend by her side. They talked 
of the ancient heroes of Rome. In con- 
vection her friend ke of her own brave 
boy, who was ving his education in 
Switzerland, and who, she said, was the 
light of her eyes. She knew that he would 
grow up with every advantage, amd have 
plenty of friends. With more than Roman 
virtue, she hoped he would devote himself 
to the service of his country, and to freedom. 
Since that time she had often theught of 
that conversation, for the young man refer- 
red to was Col. R. G. Shaw, one of the he- 
roes of Fort Waguer. 





NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tre ATLantic Menraty. Pablished by 
Messrs Ticknor & Fields, Boston. The At- 
lantic, for February, contains articles by 
Holmes, Mrs. Stowe, Robert Dale Owen, J. 
T. Trowbridge, Hillard, Alice Cary, Agassiz, 
Mra Akers, &c. The Atlantic has earned 
fer iteelf a proud position in American pe- 
riodical literature, and we are glad to hear 
that its subscription list is steadily imcreas- 
ing. The following is Dr. Holmes’s contri- 
bution to the present number :— 


THE LAST CHARGE. 
BY OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES, 

Now, men of the North! will you join im the 

strife 
For country, for freedom, for honer, for life? 
The giant grows blind im his fury amd spite— 
One blow en his forehead will settle the 

fight t 


Flash full in his eyes the blue. lightwing of 


stecl, 

And stun him with canson-bolts, peal upon 
peal! 

Mount, troopers, and follow your game to its 
lair, 

As the hound tracks the wolf and the beagle 
the hare! 


Blow, trumpets, your summons, till siuggards 
awake! 

Beat, drums, till the reefs of the faint-hearted 
shake! 

Yet, yet, ere the signet is stamped om the 
scroll, 

Their names may be traced ia the bleod-spriak- 
led roll! 


Trust not the false herald that painted your 


shield ; 

True honor fedauy must be sought on the 
field! 

Her scutcheon shows white with a blazen of 
red— 


The life-drops of crimsen for liberty shed! 


The hour is at hand, aad the moment draws 
nigh! 

The dog-star of treasom grews dim in the 
sky! 

Shine forth from the battle-cloud, light of the 
morn, 

Call back the bright heur when the Nation 
was bora! 


The rivers of peace through our valleys shall 
run, 

As the glaciers of tyrampy melt in the sun; 

Smite, smite the proud parricide down from 
his throne— ‘ 

His sceptre once brokea, the world is our 
own! 


SaLaTureL; Toe Wanpgeria Jew. A 
story of Tne Past, Tae Present, and the 
Fature. By the Rev. Gzonce Croiy. Pub 
lished by T. B. Petersen & Brothers, Phila 
This is a new edition of a work which we 
have never read, bat which, as the critics 
generally speak of it in very high terms, we 
take for granted is well worth the reading. 





Amunican Lrtenarr GasertTs axp Pup- 
Lisngrs’ Cracucan.—The last 
this periodical, in eddition to its usual con- 
tinental correspondence, notes oa books and 


booksellers, book notices, announcements of 


new booka, and lists of works recestly pub- 
lished ta the United States and Great Bri- 


tais, contains a well-written obituary of 


Thackeray. We quote in another place the 


critic’s verdict upoa the literary merits of 


the late novelist—a verdict which we are 
disposed to think will be about that which 


posterity will pass upon him. 


A CENTENARIAN’S ADVICE 
M70 THE MANAGEMENT OF CHILDREN. 


The venerable Daniel Walde, of Syracuse, 
New York, has attained the extraordinary 
age of one hundred and one years, and the 
Observer publishes a singularly vivacious 
letter, written by him on his latest birth- 
day. It is as follows:— 





zing a Association, 
whee I saw the Rev. Mr. Ludlow, who sent 
his most affectionate regards to you. On m 
passage to Syracuse, the cars being crow: 
® young married lady, with two children, 
took a seat with me--one was a year old, 
the other was three. The subject of our 
conversation was family government. I 
said to her that I had formerly raised seve 
ral colts, and always balter-broke them be- 
fore they ‘were weaned ; and afier they were 
thoroughly subdued, they would not break 
a tow-string. We must begin to halter-break 
children at six monthseld. The frst time 
8 child puts its finger oa a table, remove it 
with a frown and snake of the head. Ifthe 
Saat 3 be on ee vem ee bese ae 
repeat “ No, no,” with a severe scowl, an 
gently prick the &oger with a pip. it is 
on the third time, it with « stern 
Se ened oitaee 
eg save 
the pn re he stripes save san when 
the child is tén or twelve years old. If the 
will of a child is not broken before the age 
of threc, you noed not expect that it evcr 
will be until he is renewed vy Divine grace. 
Have you read Lord ’s Moral 
Philosophy? He has amag eves remarks 
on the t managemest of children. We 
need more mothers well posted im the ecience 
of human nature. 
I have submitted the above to the inepec- 


tion of my “ Secretary of Sate, CE gene 

da anh and she pronounces it e te 
an ebo can decipher quail le 

Please to give my kind regards to all your 

family, and believe me 
ruly yours 


THE IMPUDENT COMMITTEE-MAN., 

Hepry Ward Beecher tells the following 
story in the Independent :— 

On one occasion, being solicited to attend 
a weeting in New York, we categorically 
declined. “Wonld we not make a prayer?” 
“No.” “Or pronounce a benediction t” 
“No.” “Or just be present on the stage, so 
that it could be advertised that we would 
take part in the meeting?” “No, we would 
not take any part, nor sit on the platform, 
nor attend the meeting at all!” Never he- 
less, in a day or two, we saw curselves an- 
nounced in the most jubilant manner, as a 
speaker on the occasion ! 

Tn some ire, we acdressed a nm te ty tre 
offender, threatening to expose him. He 
promised to withdraw the advertisemeni— 
which he did on the morning of the day for 
the meeting, after it had stood for a week— 
and as to apology, when the meeting came 
off, the offender came forward and stated 
that he was sorry to say that “ Mr. B., who 
had hoped to be present, had been prevented 
by other engagements /"—leaving the au- 
dience to understand that an agreement had 
been broken! On reading this wanton ex- 
planation the next morning in the newspa-. 
pers, we passed through al! the colors of the 
rainbow, and no pain seemod severe enough 
for this miscreant committee-man, and we 
have suffered him to go unpunished to this 
day, simply because we have not yet made 
up our mind what punishment is good 
enough for him. 


Dante, WaALpo. 





tw Fivey Primus,” said « tutor to the 
young gentleman he was «xamiffing in as- 
tronomy, “ does the sun go round the earth, 
or the earth go round the sun?” “The sun 
goes round the earth, sir,” quoth Fivey Pri- 
mus, a respectable fox-hunter and a prime 
fellow. “What do you say, Fivey Secun- 
dus” “The earth goes round the sup, sir,” 
replied Fivey Secundus, a stupid, slovenly 
fellow, who was destined for the church, 
and read hard for benes. “ Well, Fivey Ter- 
tius, what do you say, which ?—does the sun 
go round the earth, or the earth go round 
the sun?” Fivey Tertius was a dandy of 
the firet water, a gentleman upon town, 
“wide awake,” and possessing all the pro- 
verbial talent of a younger brother. Pase- 
ing hie s'ender fingers through his curls, 
and hemming fsshionably for 1 moment, he 
replied, “ Sometimes the one, and sometimes 
the other.” . 

ta” Eleven hundred persons in Newbern, 
N Carolina, have taken the oath annex- 
ed to the President's amnesty proclama- 
tion. 

(@™ On a child being told that he must 
be broken of s bad habit, be actually re 
plied :-—“ Papa, hadn’t I better be mend- 
ed?” 

(An Irishman says that Scotland far 
surpasses China in its productions, as it al- 
ways has a whole river Tay running 


through it 


of 








HANTTARY COMMISSION DEPARTHERT |. 38 ern or 

mbene — GA and childres. 

Weunn's Pamnerivamts Bases, | os soe 

Chestaut &., Pailadelphia. ee cape, ia closing, North 

Mn Caren Cun, Srermre whee ee et Ge tue boxes which 

I. B. Corner Siath and Minor St., Phila, have been pent from it to you, have been 

efforts of the teachers 

Sab-Commition on Correspondence. Sod exbsine of bob caren Please excuse 

‘Mire MB. Guran, CA'rm'n whe Ride 's grosstl sad. prowd teteress Is 

Mrs. B. H. Moonz, Cor. Seo. Ex-Officio. everything the Banitary Commission does” 

Mire, Guencn Purrt, Ree. Sech letters as this, such incidents as tne 

W. H. Foumwnes. one narrated above, encoursge and cheer us, 
iTS and liguten the burden of our dally labor. 


We are often asked the question, * What 
is veede! most now?" hy the members of 
Aid 8 cicties, who are anxious to turn their 
work to the best account. We eopy a few 
lines a letter that we have re 

tary 
Beau- 





MANSFIELD SOLDIERS’ AID. 
FIRST REPORT. 
October, 1868. 
This Society hes just completed its se- 
The first 


bospita’. = 


wounded soldiers. 


—Mre. Jos. P. Morris. 


DONATIONS. 


Pa Monday, Jan. 1 1864. 
Women’s Penn. Branch, United te 
Commission, No, 1307 Chestaut street, 
the receipt of the following do- 
in hospital sapplies since the last re- 
port :— 
" Ledies’ Aid, Burile 


N. J., 1 

A. Hide, Bee’y; ool Lane by e, 1 yke., 
Johneen, Bee's Mr. Teaac Wiae- 
A, & M. Bager, 034 Arch 

Ladies’ Ald, Kest Freedom, Biair 
yy bon, Nive. C, G. Butler; Charies- 
elisboro, Tioga eo., Sarah EB. 

peer, 1 box, 1 ; Mrs. Andrew Ruseell, 
Pottevillé, 1 box; ce’ Palmyra, Wayne 
N. Y., 2 boxes; Ladies’ Ald, Tunkhansock, 
young ©.» R. Carey, Sec’y, 1 box; Bol- 
diers’ Aid, Lemon, Wy: co., Mra. 8. M. 
Kelley, Sec’y, 1 bbL; Ald Society, Mansfield, 
Tioga co., 8. E. Morris, ag 9 x; Vaughn 
Bowing Circ woolen shirts; Industrial Branch, 
Miss FE. H. Haven, socks, mittens, clothing; 
Lock Haven, Clinton co., 2 boxes; Ald Bociety; 
Dennisville, Ors May co.,N. J, b. Beesley, 
Bec'y, | box; Middle Late Re May co., 
. J, 1 box; wo empt 
Bucks e0., Hanneh a. 


boxes; Attleborough, . 
Rowlaad, 1 box, 1 pkg; St. Mark’s church, 1 


&., Mrs, 


ceived $31.05—and with this smal] amouaot 
we commenced out hoepital-work! Toe 
first box, My Ay vw box of the largest size, 
was pec December 1861, containing 
uilta, blankets, pillows, &« , donated by in- 
viduals, and forwarded to the Poiladeiphia 
Ladies’ Aid, 

A pleasant episode iu the history of the 
Society, was the presentation of a Bag, and 
the name of “ Tioga Mountaineers” 10 a com. 
pany raised in and near Mansfield, by Capt. 
Joe. 8 Hoard. The flag is still in the keep 
ing of Company B. 1016 Pennsylvania volun- 
teera, now at Newbern, N.C, and is to be 


returned afver the war. 
The Society forwarded, up to October 1863, 


seven large bexes of clothing, &c.5 | pkg., Mra. Ti ‘y; Priendeville, 8 
three barrels of jellies, aes, and drica pig. Mrs. Tiighmen, | Bec Bec’y, 1 _ 4 
fruit; three kegs of pickles. A'serious mi:-| Wm. Calhoun, 1 kg. Ladiea’ Ald, Geyoedd, 


p 
Montgomery co., Mise 8. M. Meredith, 1 bbL; 
Dimock Ladies’ Ald, Susquehaana co., Miss 
Woodruff, West Auburn, Susquehanna co., Mra. 


take, and cause of discouragement iw the 
earlier days of our Society, was in attempt- 


ing to fill boxes of a very large size, which : ; 

M. C. Lacey, Bec’y,1 bex; | keg, unknown; 
required months of effort to fill, the clothing | Cherieston Ald Boclety, B. E. Moore, Bec'y, | 
meantime, yrwrer a I upseasonable, § The | pkg. P 
plan now adopted js much better—to use | ‘sus 





cases about equal to a barrel in size, which 
are soon filled, and the frequent sencing off 
of parcele, es an encouraging and enlivening 
effect upon the Society. A 

In the spring of 1863, the Manstield So 
ciety became auxi'iery +) the Santtary Com 
mission, to whicu novle, National Inatitu- 
tion we can intrust our offerings, with entire 
confidence that they will be so disuibuted 
as shall best promote the comfort of the 
brave men, who, perilling life and —— for 
our common country, have by the casualties 
of war become inmates of our military hos- 
pitals. If we remember them as ofien and 
as tenderly as we should, we shail esteem it 
a privilege as well as a duty, to do all we 
can for them, and only grieve that we can 
do no more for such an army as ours, fight- 
ing in defence of such a country! 

lo raisicg funds we have found entertain-4 
ments of various kinds, most productive. 
We are now trying, with fair success, to ab- 
tain a list of monthly contributors. 

The Society can make no imposing report 
of money expended, or of work secom plished. 
The number of our working members is 
smal), and our means limited. We confcss, 
however, to a degree of pride, in having 
been pioneers in so noble a work, and that 
we enlisted “ for the war!” 

Saran E. Mornis, 
Secretary and Associate Manager of “ W. IP 
B.” for the E Section of Tioga county. 


ta” Some wilty chap indites the fullow 
fog good thing :— 
The match was a regular greenback match, 
That gould not by law be stayed ; 
il's offer a legal tender was, 
And she was the tender maid (made.) 


tH CoLv.—We begin to believe that the 
muskrats out West were right in their pre- 
dictions and precautions, and that the old 
sea captain who talked about a mild winter 
on account of the nearer approach of the 
Gulf Stream ww our shorcs was very wild in 
Lis reckoning. There is every indication 
that the season will be set down as one of 
the severest on record —Hechange paper. 

(@ The superintendent of a Bunday- 
school was questioning his pupils concern- 
ing the addresses made w them during the 
previous session, “ Children, what did Mr. 
Pbonny tell you this morning?” No an- 
aver was made. “(Can't apy one tell me 
what he said ? Sosie, can’t you remember t” 
Susie, a bright little girl of seven years arose, 
and with ene finger ia her moutb, bashfully 
lwped out: “ Pleathe thir, he talked, and he 
talked, and he thed ath how he loved uth, 
and he talked—and—we all thought he 
wath a-goin’ to thay soinething, but he didn't 
thay mothin’” Thore who undertake to 
| address Babbath-school children without ha- 
een cpees, and in it was found a small box | viog anything to say, may learn something 
iit , +. | from Susie, 

dg mely = Tae sheets | $M A gentleman observing that he had 

We opened the box, and found it neatly fellen asleep during a sermon preached by 
packed with three towels, three handker- a bishop, a wag remarked that “it must 
chiefs, a roll of linen, a paper of farina, a | pave been Bishop the composer.” 
memoreadam book and pencil, « pin-cushion tA New Reapine or as OLv Pro 


filled with pins, a comb, and a bottle of co : 
e. The thoughtfal kindness of this , venn.—Wohile a slater of this place was ply- 
ing his vocation the other day on the top 


child ht tears to wh ape 7 wished 
that every rl and could see what | of house in this neighburiood k 
i ghborbe , & garrulous 
i accom ated ' 

Sones complied, and 2 aoe | female took occasion to jecture him for 
aré suffering so much for them. We are nut | coesing such dangerous trade, adding 
called upon to work for well soldiers. Go | thst the lwast puff o'wind might send him 
vernment is able and willing to provide tor | urprepared inw cternity 
them: but for the sick and wounded soldiers | ‘oO J . k dewlfe.” 
there is a great deal that Government can. | a! but — — Lo pttg 
not do: and they are dependent upon just “UB he of the bouse-top, “thst Lam ful- 
such acts of generosityfas the ones we bave | filling the Scriptures?” 
recorded, for many of the articles of comfort | * Pylfilling the Scriptures, James! that’s 
Staten elt Ty The | impossible, fur there's no ae word o' & slater 

4 in the Bible that e’er I read or heard o’.” 


drops of dew and rain that sweii the tiny 
streamiet seem almost useless by themselves;| “I am nevertheless riybt, tho’,” was the 
reply, “did ye ever read in the Bible, that it 


but were-it not “ them our ay ares 

would soon be —even our fields woui 

be destitute of veguation. Let no one then | is better to dwell in « corner of the bouse- 
withhold their offering because it is a smal! | op, than with a brawling woman, in 4 wie 
one. It is the myriads of emali offerings | house 1” — Perth (Scutland) Courier. 
flowing into the broad channel of the Sani-| ¢gy~ 17 Brigham Young should lose one 





We often wish that we had time to note 
down all the interesting Jittle incidents that 
occur during the un ing of boxes. This 
morning 2 basvel from Byberry Townsnip 














tary Commission, which makes this organi- - = 
sation such « tower of strength. Ali the , o bis five-and-sixty wives, wou'c Be le & 
gold which California has sent, does not widower? 


FOUR FABLES. 
KNOW YOUR FRIENDS 


the bright oky. 
Hittle streams and brooks. 


HOW TO KNOW A GOOSE 
“ Mother! mother |” cried a rook, 
retarning hurriedly from ite first fight, “I'm 
a0 frightened ; I've seen such a sight [” 
“What sight, my son?” asked the old 
rook. 


when you mect with any one who makes a 
great fuses about nimself, and tries to Hf his 
head higher than the rest of the world, you 
may set him down at once as a goose.” 





THE THREE COLORS. 


There was a feud—red, and blue, and yel- 
low sod in open defiance, each of the other 
two. 

“ Acknowledge me chief!" said red. “I 
am ever the embiem of charity. All that is 
warm and redolent of comfort aad kindness 
is arrayed ia my tints. I rest on this rose, 
and claim precedence.” 

“ Acknowledge me chief!" said blue. “I 
am the emblem of truth. All that is high 
and pure and just wears my hue. { rise and 
shine from yonder sky, and claim pre- 
codend,” 

‘ Acknowledge me chief!" said yellow. 
“I am the emblem of light and glory. 
Kings are crowned, palaces glitter with my 
lustrous color, Receive me, oh, sun! to 
thee I call and claim precedence.” 

“Ab, my children!” said the sun, “the 
very heavens weep at your disunion. Be 
reconciled, 1 prey, and show your strength 
of beauty where it must ever lie—iam bar- 
movy.” And they rose at the entreaty, and 
embraced in the tearful clouds, and the sun 
shone out on them, and glorious ia lovell- 
ness was the rainbow they made, 





SOMETHING FOR BOTH BIDES. 

“Tlow we are admired!" said the waters 
of a rushing cascade Ww the rocks over which 
they fell, as many standers by exclaimed at 
their beauty. 

“ Whom do you mean by we?” asked the 
rocks. 

“Whom? why, we waters, of course,” 
was the reply. 

“ Are you #0 foolish and vain?” asked the 
rocks, frowning. “Can you not see that 
they who behold tremble before us. Yiu 
are merely worthy of remark because you 
are a fcature in the scene.” 

“Iiah! hah! hah!” shouted the waters, 
and rushed on, echoing the laugh from point 
to point. “Do you really think your rug- 
ged faces would charm asy one unless 
adorned with our brilliancy ’” 

“Depart!” said the rccks, with terrible 
frown, “and leave us to stand alone; then 
weshall know to whom beauty and glory 
belong.” 

“Let us leave them, snd flow over yon 
der mead,” said the waters. They did so, 
and the rocks were silent, and so was the 
flood of the fle'ds. None came to vaze nor 
to listen. 

* Ab!” murmured the waters, ° we should 
not have refused the rocks their share of 
honor. 
beauty.” 


“ Brothers,” said the rocks, in hoarse 


echoes, “why did we drive away the wa- | 
ters? If we lent them our streagth of form, | 
they clothe us with their grace and splen- 
dor. Now, alas! ey flow on in obscurity, 
and we sre pawed by unheeded and un- 
praised.” 


Ges. Grant's Asrinarton.—Gen. Grant 
was iately railied about the use. bya New 
York paper, of his name for the Presidency. 
The General replied :—" | aspire only to one 
political office. When this war is over, I 
mean to run for Mayor of Galena (his place 
of residence), and if elected, I intend to have 
the sidewalk fixed up between my house 
aad the depot.” 


ga” * bury me in the sunshine,” were ihe 





ast werds of Archbishop Hughes. 


“Oh, here come the swallows!” sald the 
spring flowers; “that is delightful!’ They 
emiled at one another, and looked upward 
joyously, as the birds wheeled their fight ta 


“ The swallows! the swallows!" sald the 
“ There's aa end 
of ice and snow to chain us and block us 
up!” and they prattled and babbled, full of 

























Truly they made us a thing of 
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snow in winter lying five or six yards deep, 
and the sheep, which sbeand tn these dis- 
tricts, being then able to get at the hay.”— 
This makes us think of Barom Munchausen, 
with his horse tied to the church steeple. 


Gm” A man was baked to desth in a pa- 


tent lesther factory at Newark, New Jersey, 
on Saturday last. He went into a heated 


chamiber to warm himself, aad was ever- 
powered by the heat. 

t@” Coo..—A recruit in the Third New 
Hampshire Regiment, while the “long- 
roll” was beating furiously, and the rebels 
every moment expected to be in camp, 
quietly put his head out of the tent, acd 
asked the Colonel, whe was standing near, 
“if they should come out with dress coats 
or blouses ?" 

t@™ A young lady once married » maa 
by the name of Dast, against the wishes 
of her parents, After a short time, they 
lived unhappily together, amd she returned 
to her father’s house; but he refused to see 
her, saying, “ Dust thon art, and unto Dust 
thou shalt retarn.” 

ta A doctor of divinity did a fine thing 
the other day in ringing the changes on 
“He that hath ears to hear let him hear.” 
“Tle that is accessible to auricular vibra- 
tion,” said the doctor, “let him not close 
the gates of his tympani.” 

CH The following ts the present form of 
a promissory note in Dixie:— 

“ For value received I promise to pay 
To Thomas Shaq, at amy day, 

A peek of beans, five pounds of flax, 
At any day whieh be shall ax.” 

tw It is a curious fact, toat while some 
birds refuse to sing when the cage is dark- 
ened, others have softer and sweeter notes 
of song. And so it is im human existence, 
When the soul of one comes under the “ sha- 
dow of @ great sffliction,” it has no longer | 
the voice of melody. The resources and the 
heart of joy are gome. Bat saother sits in 
shadow, and sends up to God the pores 
tones of music, and loftiest strains of praise 
from a chastened spirit. It was thus with 
David, whose harpings are never so beaven- 
ly as when they rise from the “depths” o 
his sorrow, 

6H The \adies of East Teanessce are re- 
presented as unquestionably loyal. They 
improve every opportunity to “ kies the dear 
old flag,” an‘ now-and-them kiss its good- 
looking d- fen ers 

t@ Tie Lewiston Journal tells a good 
story of an officer of the 20th Maine, who, 
being intr: juced to a farmer's buxom daugh- 
ter, for the first time, on Christmas day, re- 
turned us! day with a minister and mar- 
and. If he ié as successful in 
iis Gghua, as in bis love altura, he will 

t ; rom sing candidate for promo- 


ried ber oil 


s00'. # 4 
thud. 

t@ Wat Eseranp 18 Most Norsp 
Fou.—The Sultan has come to the conclu- 
sion, (hrough the late races, that Eoglish 
horses lar excel the Arab horses—an issue 
not doubted in England, though disputed in 
France—perbaps fer the sake of antipathy 
t» the Briton, who, the French sag, has oaly 
arrived at perfection in two things—rasore 
and Windsor sap. 

t@™ Even if your enemy is as amall as & 
fly, faacy him as large as an elephant. 
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to a young merchant, Buill, it wae a duty I 
owed to the estate to collect it. I determin- 
ed to look after it, and I called in person 


a highly dangerous character to be known 
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FREEZING TO DEATH, « 
That so be frozen to death mast 
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were caught in a snow-storm on Terms 
Faego. Dr. Solander, by birth a Swede, 
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The night is gone; 
And with the morn those Angel faces smile 


Will lead me on, 


“Here's 0 nice game! You stop here a | O'er moor end fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 


Palesdaaiietees we age | een mall Beh aR oe ee 


Lead Thou me oa! 
Keep Thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 


Lead Thou me on! 
The hight is dark, and I am fr from home, cay? 


The distant scene—one step enough for me. 
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Six: neg, Seinen 
Ais coeld pot come, te evening chime 
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avd 


Bome plet te take me by surprise— 
Lf reund yoa rock a fermebould glance 

And strike on my astonished eyes! 
May! down, my heart! It te mot he; | ete 
Tree love must not impetiost bo <i 


Eight: now, my heart! A step this way, 
or pak You borse—It disappears. 

A shout—'tis but the watch-dog*s bay. he 
Ah, he is playing with my fears. 
Or sleep has held him overtong, if 
(Could I'sleep?) Or his friends detain, « 

(Would friends keep me/) Or duties throng. 
Or—eee this sky— be hates the rain. 

No, uo; be keeps his tryst with me; 

True love shall not suspicious be. 

‘ Mime: now by all I feel this hour, 
This is no love! and for my part, 

I pray he never more have power 
Ray tae 
Let him lon 
pheaben bews Sam: 2 baal , 
Let bim on no home-hearth be coiled 
‘To bask, and give no warmith again. 

Gorge him with comforte—let him be 

From love's lesst obligation free. aw Vass 


Ten: and the night grows black and chil; 
The way ts long; tho road is lone. 
Whe knows what theusend forms of ili ~ 
May be along that pathway strewn ? 
A stumbling horse ; a secret foe ; 
Even murder stinking on hie track ; 
The strife in darkness—the last — 
Oh, would some chance might tara him beck | 
Peace ; he is no poltroon like mq: — 
His own right arm his guard be. 


Eleven: "tis o’er. My hope is gone. 

He will hot come. My life is drear. 

Aha, my love, my truth, my own, 

1 knew, F knew you ‘would be here! 

art hurt? Art-weary? Restthee now; ||) | 
Nay, rest and speak ndt, while I pour 
Through living Sngers on thy brow 

My toe muck iife tf thine once mere, 
Such thoughts] had—I blush totell = 
I see thy face and all ts well. 
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THE INNER LIFE OF A SHIPWRECK. 


A Lady's Narrative, Addressed to a Friend. 
FROM THE LONDON “TEMPLE BAR.” 4 
Horst pu Louvam, Paris, Nov., 1668, 


bat if im the course of the excited career 
which lies before you as the wife of a Light 
Dragoon, you ever sbould be—do contrive 
to get the catastrophe conducted by the Pe 
ninsular and Orieata) Company. They me 
nage it so much better than anybody else. I 


gera. T have jost been 

the auspices of the P. and O., and I assure 
you that it is the pleasantest thing imagin- 
able. It has ite little herdships, 'to be sure ; 
but eo has a picnie; and the wreck was one 
web rh sn nwent yang Onahees im- 
agine. know that such festivities de- 
rive their prineipal from the fact 
that you always ‘orget the corkscrew and 
the salt, and are obliged to do without them. 
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nothing of the sea which poured in through 
the port, and dreached everything in about 


from side to side, there seemed nothisg for 


how my servant costumed berseilf | am sure 
I cannot remember,—end so hablted I made | 
a dash into the saloon. Here a scéne of in- 
deecribable confusion was being enacted. 
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goon deck, Everybody, of courss, 

4 | sidered this to mean that we were going 
pieces at once; so the things that hed been 
were thrown down anywhere, and 
every lady went wp, sepported by the first 

who came to hand—or 
property say, to erm. 


: 
fF 


i 
i 
cf 


it 

it 

HiT 
i 
i 
re 


‘ 
f 
Hie 
if 
ts 


i 
E 
i 


j 
ats 
HG 


E 


: 
| 
: 


4 
$i} 
il 
E 
i 


it 


dear captain, think of my little boy; do 
Jet him be left behind!” or, “ Oh, make 


she bad some difficulty in finding among 
in the first boat; if you don't, 


go | captain was at his wits’ end between them 

out of the world with proper credentials. | all. “My good ladies,” “we will 

The more mercenary were soljcitous merely | get you all off if you will only a little 

abeut money. “What shall shall I do with | patience, and be « little quict. The boats 

these notes?” said one. “Do, dear captain” | shall take you in partics—iadies first, geu- 

(this was to the captain of the ship,) “take | tlemen afterwards. The shore, you see, ie 
care of them for m4” “What « dreadful | not far off.” ' 

nuisance!” said another; “I forgot to| The land was close upon us—indesd, not 

change all these rupees in Calcutta, and the more than three hundred yards distant. Oh! 

hang it round my | end it looked so green and pleasant, covered 

@ letter of credit upon| es it was with cocce-nut trees; and we 

third, who seemed to re | thought how happy the black peeple must 

be whom we saw crowding down to look 

at us. Nothing surely could be more de 

lightful than to be at s place that there was 

voice of agony. n0 occasion to escape from ! 

think that The jowering of the boats was a work of 

in the market, great difficulty in consequence of the rocking 

not well be of the ship, wpich, indeed, was so strong as 

. | to sweep the passengers, unless they clung 
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NG eee re tkig ta  Celing ween woe Viggen 0 wan't 
do you mean by taking your money?” said | sothing worse to us 

he; “you will never want it.” And then he | possible loss of our property; co that I made 
returned to the old chorus, which seemed to | myself quite comfortable, and waited for 


him s0 much satisfaction, “ all | things to develope. 
“ ws lost {” me The boats were all right at last, and the 


It was curious to see, by the way, how | next work was to get into them. There was 


He was eppealed to | would not be the ssme rush, nor $0080 
and © lady | quent chance of being swamped. It wae 
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thors of their misery. There was ene stout 
lady who suffered more than amy of us; she 
had not a wink of sleep fr hours, but lay 
awake, moening aed crying, and slapping 
at the horrid little insects, whe seemed to 
heve taken « particular effection for ber. At 
last she was quiet, and dropped into @ slum- 
ber; bat it did not endere long. . 

“Are you awake, dear?" sald a ¢ympe 
thetic voiee—that of a perticular friend, 
who sincerely pitted her condition. 

“Yes, 1 am now /" was the caswer, made 
with undieguised fary. “Bat I wae fast of 
fa a beautifal sleep, which you have quite 


Apolegtes were useless; the mischief was 
done; sleep had fluwn from the eyelids of 
the large lady, and returned no more. How 
she hated ber particalar friend! Por my- 

strain, “ We are ail lost—irretrievably lost ;” | saif 1 confess that I could not forbear laagh- 
aad now, when we were safely landed, he 


ing manners won't do much for us here” 
Wasn't it bearish of him? Bat I believe the 


about thet at the time. Some of the gen- 
tlemen had flasks of brandy; and this, with 
water, was not unacceptable, even to the 
ladies; for the air was heavy with mist, aad 
@ Grizaling rain kept you in a thorougtr state | the» 


of damp. Those who bad blanket rolied delight, that the: gremer poftien pits par i 
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1 am au old mas; 0d old om 1 that, lock- 
tug back, life seem so very long, aad yet so 
short, that I do not quite know whether 
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hinder him, if indeed I had tried, he took a 
run nd jumped. 





replied the temperance 


you could have.” “ Well, I know it,” was 
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wee made | ee ins h tha ge 
aay. We wars! you, you cresture, if I dared" This I did January 9, 1850, the glory 
tmevitatle mut | not mind, smd I think my not minding it tremulous. ogg * 
Palate Noor dee tov male hat, with 
om there was cmoliary| We -otleman, 
atte art but p 
P, afterwards of] 
we wasbed them punctually in the tanks aad took him home. ir portrs 
for wast of trowing bed recourse to « very Well, well! Tree | 
device. We all sat on benches poor Joe of life, who 
and poor andor a 
This was while the steamer was is thedis- | 8™ 8 score of times, and say how well I am | over it, bere his 
tance. When it actually arrived, the gene- | looking! Well, well; some of them want | and were weak 
fly in | 
how mavy 
parted. mer 
was lest we should ever be My old D' 
petieaiien corputtanenes, weotiienld tet the hands of One greater than us all! of his book 
told I was more engaging than pretty, and that Been ia love! I think I was talking of us. It fet 
things might that, wasI not? Yes, been iniove! Well, Monks, th 
thie means we ma . | We jast did love when 1 was a young fel- some meer’ 
dignity to the last; low, and I recollect my wife, my Alice, that the dally 1 
bether shipwrecked passen- . | left my side but now it seems, and yet it's pert f, 
.  Ctizama, and you cannct think whet jealou- whole, ever presented a more twenty years ago; and I recollect her, as I care not t 
1, ian thete various resources gave rise to. We appearance. My remark, how- loved her, when she was very young, and her brother’s love to me. She never ray, Who ¢ 
only to those who took things as I love her now. She was « merry one, | told me eo, nor let others see it til] one mer- there was 
There were a few ledies was Alice; we used to walk, aud laugh, and | ry Christmas might, when she rejected all women. } 
consent to for- talk together like two friends. I thimk that | her cousina and her other friends, and would drew from 
individual she could do anything but drink and smoke, | caly dance with me. naaren 
with or tell an untruth, or do s wrong action.| We had the mistletoe, too. At last, one his time. 
you Her face was a sweet oval face; her hair «| mad cap fellow proposed that the ledies Neither 
speak .| very dark brown, nearly black; and ber | should kiss the gentlemen all round when morist, Th 
magnif- . | eyes a deep blue; full of merriment at one | aad how they could; and Alice and I, who eas. The 
hich, by- moment, ay at all moments, except when | had subsidéd into solema talk, and were scading him nuine, the 
it was she heard a sad story or was touched with | speaking of poor Joe, were surrounded, and | New York Herald; and that he biting. 1 
fhe was pain for any one else, alid then they grew | it was insisted that Alice should play too; forth with stopped, as he won't have ft was small 
and among deeper and deeper as they filled with tears. / and she, in a solemn, quiet way, smiling price or without price. » steries. C 
I offered to | over the world; and I saw many of my fel- Not for herself» She never cried for herself | sadly and yet sweetly to, took me beneath Among more recent ones, it is 4 tures of 1] 
humble | iow-psssengers shed tears when we were in | ‘28! I know of, for she never md & day's/ the Christmas bough and kissed me on my | startling to come upon a very pages, por 
the suggestion ilimess. But she was terribly cut up when | lips. tle from Jefferson Davis, in the l them. Un 
Her Thomas,” her poor brother died, and that you see was; Ay, it’s masfy years ago, but I fee! it now. ed, irregular, scrawling hand that sow from want 
let her wear any- how I knew her. Her brother was my | My heart beat so fast that I hardly dared | forth the orders of the almest absolute r from ¢ 
for want of silk she right hand man in my company. Many’s| retura it; but I put my arm eround her, own char 
\  @ualar day, but os regards all the days we Anywhere but on the time that he stood shoulder to shoulder | and took her gently to the bay window of them out< 
>... pemmndh om the tetand, We became « regular were all in such with me, good at drill, good at s:song— | the old hall, saying, as I pressed her hand— Hen. Mr. | 
: —— q@emmmusnity, bownd togethar by cerisin gene. dreamt of con- good atanything. He used to live nearthe| « of Crabbe 
= eal tows, but broken up awfully by diferent by-the-way, coast; and, indeed, he joined us, and I was ; terrible sc 
, fmteresta, which sssumed quite « political ; but this was one of his tent fellows, and his chum. Well,| Well, I need not tell you what she an-| read in the handwriting. If so, that of Bteyme, wo 
7 I em oure that if we had and ft he knew people that I knew, and we were | swered, ‘tis fifty years ago—fifty years ago! | Scott must be the exception whieh pr 
a OW & newspaper—which we cer- soon friends; and he took me home to show | and I am surrounded by Alice’s dear grand- “ Philip,” 
i (einly should beve dove bad we remained me Alice. He was always talking sbout/ children: and there is one, a little thing girl, his @ 
i. mech longer on the island—tbat abundant "| her, and she about him; and, when he was | with light and golden hair that will deepen Genteel 8 
pp . taptes for controversy would bave present- there, scarce s look did she give me. Her | into brown, who plays around my knees counterfel 
Oy ed thomecives, and that we should all have brother Joe—his name was Joe, and mine, | and tells me her little stories, her sorrows, | scrawl, sometimes legible and much the 
a quarrelied dreadfully. Happily no meachi- too—could do everything, and was the be-all | and her joys; se quick, se sudden, so hur-| not them, som 
= many of the kied wes available, aed what- and end-all of the world, I used to think; | ried im their coming and their going-that| John Slidell’s is manifestly the create, he 
. ewer we had to cay against one another and so one day I tried to run with Joe, and | they are like my own, and, as we talk, we] of an uneducated business man. He Sharp, om 
Re evaporated in simple talk. Oa the whole, Joe beat me, and Alice laughed ; and then I | grow quite friends and companions, like my | for documents on frauds; aad with modern fi 
= mething could be more harmonious than our shot against Joe, and he beat me too, and | Alice was to me. eences of the Houmas graat, ome sujet, By 
A © ~ @uy of Mt, Oar beth in the morning, ote ge heent omer: ino onan ome Li thecore mn eh drat Sne is per Be 
whlch wes delictow: breakfast, with together in the hotel, and should be as happy | ""™ °° w him, an laugh | & woman pretty ways; her poutings, | clined to. 
a etch ow and laret-and-woter, which was sikedoumsines Uhuceden aati then, bat ran to see whether be wes hurt, | pettings and quarrellingn Oke masages a 4a 
Ps, qnéureble, at any rete; our dinner, which long ea it in. We rush about in groups, see- and said it wasn't fair for Joe to tackle a big | her household of ome wax doll and two} gg An Exoiimn Counray Town—iage English, 7 
wes e and just ing great sights that we don’t care about, fellow like me, although he was nigh am | wooden ones, and tells me, for the wax doll | a most lovely country, where red rocks risom, grea 
~ - after that, and buying everything that we don't want, inch taller. In short, 1 could not please her | is the lady and the wooden ones are the was indee 
a _— with the greatest enjoyment possible. The|*®Y how! servants in mob-caps and stuff gowns, when the very ¥ 
P anne wes sensation of baving © real house éo live in| Well, it Was one day when we heard that | they are impadent and do no work, and the requis 
Ps : ween was in itself a perfect pleasure for the drat | ‘®¢ flat-bottomed boats of old Boney were when they gossip with a wodden policeman, | the green wood-side reflected in its acquire a | 
arioua, few days, Then we bethought ourselves of | *¢ Coming over, end that the army of Bou- | who belongs to her brother, little Joe. waters, & little, old-fashioped town lies drop i "y's grace 
* our teileties, None of our sea-things would | ogee had melted bit by bit away, like a So we are fast friends, little Alice and 1;} ped down in a hollew. There are the antith: 
; do now. We looked into third-rate shops | ™owdrift, that we made a night of it. Ay, that confes 
al : began “Ob, what a besutiful mantle!” wag the | it Wass night, too! and, being hot and in This mi 
fa paarance. prelude to going in and buying it, of course, | ¢ summer, we must needs keep woods ether peor 
; mach Then we always found afierwanis thet we | till the sun came up over the seacoast look- | 80 are full of nightingales singing, and pass as well as 
© Fane find. “Here is a stocking, dear; do you| had got the wrong thing, and had to go| img red and angry at our folly. Well, Joe the apple orchards whence the pinky ¢ this), was 
apt? mal baggage want one?” “Ob, 1 have found «shoe; it | somewhere else for the right’ No British | ##d I—the two Joes as they called us—ran have scarce peeped, and see the fields A sneer or 
a, ry OO me will just ft Clare.” “ A bit of sponge and a | reticence distinguished us upon these oogg- | d0w2 to the beach and washed our hot cowslips, and the girls with their hands @ Hj nor hew | 
i Mt, and secing how far it was avail-| boot-lace, I declare; I will take them to| stoma. We made everybody our confidants, | {#ces, and plunged im the fresh, salt waves, full of the may and lilies they have been # very | 
rt: sew ot Mra, Waif and if she is not wanting any-| At the hotel our adventures were, of and were in « few moments as fresh and as | how old times come back and new times| the woods to ga:her, you could not emt Of criticien 
7. . we thing of the kind, Mra. Stray will be glad to | notorious, At the shops we always sald,| merry as larks. And, after dressing, Joe Iike the old; only just think that when her| fancy that any iown was near, and yom less it pre 
N .  tagether “Ab, madame !"—or “ monsicur,” a6 the | Bust needs take a walk with me—who was could oaly thiuk of the exceeding lovel This m 
| appearance, end those who had poi been so case might be—“ nous avons fait naufraga; loth, you must know—along the ness ef the sights and sounds around you made one 
‘ _- Oammate 0s others were content to receive mais abbe sub utoha.” We mixed up Hin. ef the cliff. The seas for centuries have grudge ag 
eeatributions, For one lady, who hed lost|} “Don't touch all these photographic por-| dustanee and French with more than the washing that chalk-bound coast, and amiable iz 
importest box, we made e collection | traits; they are only put there todry.”| usual recklessness of Overland travellers. | # intervals there stand up p' lars of chalk, mirers, az 
Sach | The people thought us rather mad, no doubt, | With the sea areund them, and with little friends w 
patobes of land, a few yards square, beund to } 
on top of them. The people call such a it freely, 
“Wo Man's Land,” and no man can word that 
own it, . Well, Joe came to one of he used it | 
these, a few feet—say twe|re—from the cliff, rather lose 
and, ‘uraing to me, he said, “Joe Junior,” consult repeated his question, “Pray, WE c=. In 
~~ liam Godwin, what is your epinion of love Which Th 
1 was te grent distress for two days for want and the last; the last and the first, and of ia Br pren missed anc 
abet I bad three whee I lef Calcutta, “ Joe,” said I, hurriedly, “don't be a fool ! all days in the world on Christmas Day. that it acts Thacker 
but (wo hed bhiws overboard. It may be it would give way at top, and if asa nutmeg faculty, no 
{ found the ene I bed ia wear—where do it did pot how could you jump back with-| [7 Waren or Some Uss—-A well-| The grave’ inquirer men, of m 
*} you think?—ep a west How it came there, outa run? You'd be stuck s-top there, like | Ptimed lover of the bottle, who had lost his | answer with mute briefest p 
I know not, but I suppose the wind wok mad sentine] or « pillar saint. I'm not | W8%: Teeled into a teetotal grocery, and hic- | repeated his question was a degr 
corcofiiforme it was day for me galing to jamp J.” , “Mr, ————, do time. “My opinion ner, but w! 
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Hughes? [This] way by three men, hs hills two, and takes 
the third Peete: Pee Saads be LuvontaTap Parmowas. Oramine Fast Cisax’s Tetzonam sy Misraxe (nmAps)— 
varning to 
knocks down « man who tries to rob him, We are having great sport. Tell old Gripes you're sick, and come. Polly is hert. 














GOD CARES FOR US. | Agricultural. 
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The cause is costiyvencss. Cure—two 
‘ounces Epsom salts and one drachm of gin- 
ger, or an equivalent of hog’s lard or linseed 
oil — Wisconsin Farmer. 

































































































A lady, one Gold winter's day, lef ‘her 
own home homes of want. 
Went thou hones te house nat frome tees | MAKING AND FILLING ICE-HOUSES. 
4 to room, end did what she could: a Cltshid 
2b each. At last she came to the third The Register of Raval Affairs for 1864 
4 of & wretched house. The door of the gives the following artiele on ice-houses :— 
; was shat; she tried to open it, but could 
, 9 URNA wating Geomeees ves Walter Scott Criticising Byron. could 
tmto the last centary, and eee 
i> gometimes peguiled the parties concerned| The passage, from a letter by 
“© ~—s hntlo vather startling levitien, For instance, | Sir Walter Goott, is quoted in the Seaforth 
+ cae pee trary Ale yg i gh hy phn herp! 
33 produgtions of pea and pencil have come to Sey orebeenaiel CAE Sietnieh isha ur upon two little halfnaked — 
“a ae — roe i. ys came pobyineliy-se sma la gupta Brier 9 Tees take care of yourselves, Iie] Pic. 1—Rough or Shanty Loe Hous, lft open 
ss ‘to Gecide on her own text for the| ‘Childe Harold,’ 0 sort of sketch of bie | °e! esked the good woman. See ee eet renee 
4 sail cha iho uachty wloaa travels, and reflections while engaged in * God takes care of us,” said the oldest, Cheap ones may be quickly constructed, 
ee hath chosen tbe cor can aaah Go them, bes probably reached India. It is « * And are you not very cold ?—no fire on | in the form of strong board shanties, (fig. 1,) 
wot be taken away from her,” and the dis-| work of great postical talent, but indicates | * 04 day like this!" With & good bat net tight floor. Place a 
Es coun Gtr Gaty vactenle. "Bes ‘Whes | s gloomy and rather misaathropical tara of | “Ob! when we are very cold we creep | few inghes of sawdust on the floor, pile up 
= her tier Abby wes bent on| diaposition, ‘Childe Harold’ bes exhausted | “#4er the quilt, and I put my arms around | the lee compactly in square blocks, Having 
k a Bqutre Adems, called | the round of all pleasures, licensed and un- = ae LPT tay as? bone 0 qpnce of eight to twelve inches all esound, 
Joba, whees her fether disliked, and would | licensed, and wonders to feel the goblet, ls 4) ; ba 
PR ask ever tena to dinner, she boldly oug-| which be hes drained even to ite luscious | 5°) vem sald the little girl 
= Ee ciiinamnbettes wieneth esau tn dregs, pall upon his taste, when again re- 
ns Pee rere plenished. And pretty nearly the same 
eth & Bai no sermon stands re | course of experience which made Solomon 
See retin one) Atle net of old proclaim that al] was , induces 
to be the wife af one President of the Uni-| oar modern epicurean to with the 
ted States, and wnother of apother.— Atlantic | system of the universe, and to disbelieve its 
being guided by supreme benevolence and 
“ wisdom. Aeother beastifal and eccentric 
Gremeveat, Apvice st 4 Prrectan.— | production of the same kind is the ‘ Giacar,’ 
“Ol Dester 0." was known os skillful | a Turkish romance It fs 0 poetical frag- 
” physician, blunt and downright, but not ed-| mest, obscurely written, but abounding 
* pear > Rayo a Mr, G, the sick | with high and spirited passages. The tale 
«* Gent for him. The pulse was e2-| is the intrigue of « Christian with the favo- 
« the pills dealt ont, and the direc | rite of a Moslem. Hassan murders his wife, 
4 Bat as the doctor was and the Giaour, in revenge, waylays and 
ep bie anddlo-begs, Mr. 8. turned to him | kills Hessen and dies a monk, without he-| “! 
with plows look. ving the good fortune to become a penitent. Then this is our Father's gift, in answer 
= Ehioee noleman request to make of yon, The sentiments of this poem indicate the | °° ‘hat prayer, this morning, before granay 
* Dr. game deGciency of virtuous feeling which weat out, ‘Give us this day our daily | Fre. 3—Ice-House, above Ground. One deoris |. 
«Wt ot 7 me cn oe throw a shade on ‘Childe Harold's’ charec- bread ;’ and bere it is; for God cares for enough for common-sized Houses. | 
- ° T feel that I am @ very sick | ter, The passion, eo well and powerfully | ™ j peat Si eimai 
if at any time you see that I am | described, is of an unworthy and bed kind; walle, (fig. 2) with sawdust, although 
» gang Svan os sl bt eho aed I shrewdly suspect Lord Byron would PR nay ager hear: oS | not keep ice better than those Just 
i oe three days befurchand” be improved by a drachm of chivalrous sen- | Bonaparte were bora the same year—1700 described, save some labor by obviating the 
s * Bet what in the world do you want to| iment, and a quantum sufielt of virtuous | ihe Dake being rather the older of the] TMOT#! Of the sawdust every time they are 
ae _{ * Ob, T don’t know that I am prepared to | extraordinary powers of intellect and ex- young; the father of the Duke died like a thin stratum of sawdust, say three or four 
¥4 prepare” deadly, or almost deadly, execution among | were five brothers in the one family, five should be Gilied in aad pressed hard as each 
reins tc hy cad pos eon’ the ladles of fashion.” . brothers in the other. In cach case the five | 7% is laid. 
; you don’t brothers attained more or less of eminence. 
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be discovered that be 
visiting cords. He ordered his The Signer Nerdo re 
come into his of experiments made on 
| tm the sit-| nig own person im the transplantation of 
bring. Ge curda be relates, that by transplanting 
aid 00 he was or with its roots, from a pore of 
tke gentleman, cond pore some- 
cards wherever tbe | wios with the poimt of « needle, introducing 
Ao thane wore ver? | the root with sigety, nd exciting within 
napees pore iteelf, by fetetion, a slight degree 















of inflammation, the heir takes foot, con- 
to vegetate, and grows; in duce 
changes colur, besnanes white, and 

Fea should be cultivated os a fine 

art, for it lp altogether a fee thing, Who- 
ever know o* fanny man” to be a bed one? 
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‘ Mi} Hl tipe, sweet ofl and equa pmmonia, mixed 
| i} every four hours to the whole of the throat 
LEU and to the breast bone, keeping flannel to 
ae the part. : 
DeuuicatTs Caxn.—One cup of butter; two 
cups of sugar; one cup of sweet milk; 
whites of seven eg@®; four caps of flour; 
two teaspoonfuls cream of tartar, and one of 

soda, 

An Onaxes Pupprvea.—Make a light 
paste, and roll it out to the extent you re- 


pips or seeds from the pulp. Place a layer 
of fruit, well sugared, withia one gide of the 
paste, and turn it over the fruit, and repeat 
the aame course until the whole of the slices 
are disposed of Fold the paste up at cach 
epd, 80 aa to secure the ayrup. Boil it in « 
pudding cloth. It constitutes, in some fami- 


her a mathematical figure? Ans —Because she 
wax in a potof hot water over the stove, L would become a Folly gone (polygon). 
While the wax is melting soak the board in 
warm water to prevent the wax sticking to 
it, then dip the board into the 
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RIDDLE. Sag 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
When leafless branches wave aloft, | " 
And lend their sighs to every breese, |” 
Gently I come, and striveto clothe | § “ 
The mourning earth, the naked tresn =” . 


The eager schoolboy greets me of) 6s 
With merry shouts and laughter loud; 
‘The rich, the poor, the low, thegrest, . + @. 
The humble and the haughty proved. ar 


~ How much of sin and crime I hide, 
How pure and bright I seem ta be, 

A thing of Heaven ; yet, oh, Earth! 
Thy voriest slaves but trample me. 


I cannot change, I am the same 
On Alpine bills, in valleys fair ; 
Piled high upon the Arctic plains, 
Or floating on the wintry air. 
VICKIE SPENCER. 
Prompton, Wayne Co., Fa. = ' 


INTEREST QUESTION. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FORT, 
Divide $1,000 among 8 boys ; A 18 years, B16. 
years;and C only ten years old, eo that if gach 5 
of them will lay out his share at simple interest 
of 6 per cent, until he arrives to the age of $1. 








each one of the two others will receive af 
the same age? DANIEL DI * 
Kratserville, Snyder Co., Pe. “& 
ta” An answer is requested. a 
at 
MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. re 4 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FOST. | 
The perimeter of a certain right-angied trian- 
gle is just as many fect in leagth as thereare © 
equare feet contained in the triangle, and the © 
sum of the hypothenule and base equals the |. 
square of the perpendicular, A 
sides? GILL BATES. : 
bay” An answer is requested. 








CONUNDRUMS. 
gay What ground have we for asserting that 
the letter “ P” is not in the word “ pout?” Ans. ~ 
—Because it is with “ out” 
Ga” What is the difference between the treat — 
ment of a bottle of medicine and that of a tre’ ~ 
velier in an omijbus? Ans.—The one is “ sha- ° 
ken before taken,” the other whde taken. 


gay” Why cansiot s girl ahmed Mary use — 


short words? Ans.—Becsuse her shortest must 


be a Polly's syllable (polysyilabie). 
gay” Why would her clopement constitute 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN OUR LASY.- 
EOUS ENIGMA.—“To die for | 


liberty & pleasure, nota pain” RIDDLE.— 


Vietor Hugo. CHARADE.—Diptheria (dip 
the-rye-a). a 


Answer to PROBLEM ‘by Gill Bates, pub 





Wahed December 19th. —79.2978.—Davia Wick 
ll | efwham, Clinton Co., Ohio, apd Gili Bates. 





GM Bates thinks 6.475220 fect, inside mee 
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, Answer te PROBLEM by Daniel Diefenbach... 
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published December 19h —100.000 miles-— 
Reuben Barto, Artemas Martia, and D. Diefer- 
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years, cach oné’s amoynt will be thesamess .. 
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